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| O multadiftu graua: perpeſiu aſpera. 
Ouz exantlatocorpore atq; animo pertuli 
 Feminea vi, femineo interimor vults. 
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The Dedication of this 
. Booke. 


To the right honourable the Ladie of 
T rymleſiowne. 


Adre moſt worthy, of moſt eſtimation, 
[nwhome all goodneſſe is together kmnet, 
Whoſe vertnes purchaſe fame, fame admiration, 
Of holjeft will, ioyn'dwith a heax'nly wit, 
Wheſe praiſe, if I would ſhew by word, or writ, 
(A Theame too hye for Cicerocs Oration) 
My words, from my thoughts reach as low would flet, 
A's my thous his reach, from ſo high comem;luten : 
Receine moree, this ill agreeing matter, 
An tale worke, midle houres diſpatcht : 
The Perſian Kimg, whoſe poner the world did threat, 
T ooke 1n good Worth @ poore mans cup of water, 
; Who needes not ſcorne a whit tobe thus matchi 3 
; If to be good,be more than to be great. 


nn Sent, L. =, 
He Planer, whoſe ſwift courſe diuides the times 
I RFAnd warmes the carth,that ſhe her burde yelds 
3\l. S JApproached now vnto our northerne clymes, - 
= SgyLcauing the ſcorched e/Ethropian felds ; 

The birds, that in thar ſcazon ſtill reioyce, 
To ſee their wythred bowers new clad with gicene, 
Did ſummon me, in their fweet warbling voice, 
To giue attendance on the Summers Queene : 

I ſtraight obeyd, and by two Chriſtall ſtreames 
Thar through a pleaſant groueforth murmering (lide, 
Tlayd me downe, and viewd bright Phabus beames, 
Which mounted from the Eaſt, with gliſtring pride. 
But ſoone my minde and lookes from thence « "2 
Two Sonnes, whoſe light had Phebsslight obſcured. 
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Wo Sonnes, whoſe light had Phebas light obſcured, 
Fning with their bright beams, the neighbour brooks, 
Miae eyes, with wonder and delight allured, 
Vpon themlclues, to bend their curious looks ; 
When loc, I ſpide a Nimph of peereleſſe beautie, 
In whoſe white face, thoſe planets faire were fixed, 
To :+home in lowly wiſe, I did my dutic, 
Of feare, and reuerent loue, together mixed, 
Bur ſhe, my fainting voice no ſooner heard, 
And ſaw where on the groundI grouelin lays 
Then like the trembling Deere, of Hound afcard, 
Backe through the ſhadey groue ſhe hycd away : 
Away ſhe hyed, and when 1 loft her fobr, 
My Summers day cre noone, was turnd to night, 
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Did mine ſurpriſe, wich thee rok. _ 
Yet no reſpeR would hauc to my 

Blacke nights of AY 6 my Summers day. | 
Obeautious 


Ae die SS = 

To rew my paine, and ſound my woes retreax, 

Thar growes ſo great, becauſe thou grow'ſt ſo beautious. 
Looke on thoſe dutious eyes, behold alas, 

The watry glaſſe, where thou thy ſelfe mayſt view, 

And let that hew, thac firſt procur'd my paine, 

Dar: forth againe thoſe comfortable beames, 

To dry theſe lireames, which drowned have my wY 

A ſalt requeſt, is one relenting looke. 
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ſampler, whereout nature wrought, 
Thar faire whed. a ck exceeds mans thought, 


As farre, as doe the Rarres our rerch from 
. Faire Leds, whoſe rare beautic ſo renownd, 
Great Joxe, from his celeſtiall ſeat downe brought, 
When he the Warders of that treaſure ſoughe, 
To tempt with ſhowres of gold as bookes reſownd. 
Nor Depbre, in her huntereſlc aray, 
Walking the woods, the day that Pherber chaſt her, 
Could cuer threds of ſo pure gould diſplay, 
Nor ſuch vnſpotted mynes © Alabatter. 
And were her heart conforme to her complexion, 
Our carth had not enuyecd the heau'ns perfection. 
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Chooſ — 
ooſe thy conditions htodyeal, 


And for reward, —- nere 
loue, that cuer hearrdid 
of the [ndia» gold. 
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Ere Cyachia ar thy Gtenitowades = 
The keyes of my (ill now) vaconquered heart, _/ 
Whence 1 ſue forth, voyd of affeded ane, 

 Sighes, teares, and prayers, to make my ſoules ſur- 
Thou art a woman, women ſhould be tender, (render. 
= 
A 


ſenrence, of whatſex thou nr, 
humble ſuces, prevaile in pac 
x to breake thy breſts congealed Ice, 
But ſo hard isth ONE ehes 
Ab keg derpliignde fo nice, 
The onely fault, for which the world reproovcs thee, 
— not lightly ſo, his found aduice, 
That with ſuch faith, ſuch ruth, ſuch feruor loucs thee. 
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Txcbiegthe teares which fro mine cies down flowigg, 
Did repreſene the Spring-rides of my ſorrow. # 
Arc now quite ſpent, eu'n when iny cares new grow- 
Had greatelineed,their further aid ro borrow; (ing, 

My voice, which had in charge, my teares to ſecond, 

Is with inceflant cries, grow'n hoarſe, and broken, 

For now foure gleomie Winters hath it reckon'd, 

Since of my love, to thee ir firſt had ſpoken; 

Then, fince my teares, and voice, at once are reft me, 

View in nf face, the dumbe ſhewes of my greefe, 

Readin theſe lines, which onely now are letr ine, 

Legions of woes, ra in'words (o briete, 

Sure they would moue thee, if thou oace did'(t know them, 

But ah, they are ſo great Icannot ſhowe them. A. 
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And he himfelfe, himſelfe ſhould haue exceeded ; 


The forſt HED 


Sooner. [X. 
Fr haueI wiſhed; in my zcales exceſle, 
To make my Cyztbia (ce proofes of my dutic, 
Thar in theſe lines, I could as well expreſlc, 
As in my ſoule, I doe admire her beauties, 
Or that great Daniel, fu for ſuch a taske, 
This wonder of our lle, had ſcene, and heeded, 
Then ſhould his glorious muſe, her worth vamaske, 


i 


Then England, Fraunce, Spaine, Greece, and Icalye, 
And all that trOcean from our ſhoares diuideth, 
Wouldouer-runne their bounds, and hether flye, 

To finde the treaſure, that our Ireland hidethy 
But beſt is, that we neuer doe diſcloſe it, 
Since knowne but of our ſclues, we ſhall nor loſcit. 
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En Sonet. IX. = 
Othee, the Lodeſtone of my heauie thought, 
To thee, the Starre that guides my beaten barke, 
To thee, the faireſt one that nature w &, 
"and mamAgamn, mp nedtebeck hrongh, 
] ſend theſc mou ymnes, My z 
Fiom out my lightleſle griefes, Cinmeriandarke, 
And from diſpaires deepe gulfe, that long hath ſought, 
Todrowne thy glorious praiſe, in my lives Arke, 
Appeale, (6 loucly Mayd) this raging ſtorme 
Wuh thy ſweet ſmules, to nie more comfort g 
T han his E1 woes, tothe Sea-mans cics. | 
What though mine artlefle lines want pheaſe, and forme, 
Thy fauours, may their lowlineſle enable, 
To lift thy ſacred name aboue the $kics. 
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Upid,chat vnder thy ſweet Yoke haſt 

Ti inhabicamns of ci huge globe over 
And that the depthof my defires, do'ft found, 
And ſeeſt the ſecrets, of mine inward thought, 

Thou ſecſt, I feele, how deerelyT haue bought, 

My wayting on thy ſtanderd fo nd, 
Ard yet thou leaw'ki me groucling on the grownd, - 
By long delayes, now tir'd and ouer wrought ; 

I ice, but too farre off, thar ng light, - 
To which thou doeſt me driuc, and ſpurre amaine, 
Bur lo, I wantthy wings, to make my flight ; 
Enough, and more, doe my defires ine, 
IfI nay waſt, in my defires by leyſer, 

And that my ſighes, and teares, do not diſpleaſe hers 
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=  Sover, FI, 
ſaw incarth, a forme Angelicall, - 
And heau'nly graces, in a worldly wight, 


Whichdid my {oule ſo rauiſh and delight, 


- Thar ſince her name, I celebrate and call, 


I ſawe from her faire cics,the teares downe fall, 
Thoſe eyes which oft haue dinr'd the Sunnes cleare light, 
And heard her fighing, veter words of might, 
To ſtay the may 4, moue the mountains tall. 
Doole,pittic,anger,vorthineſle,and loue, 
So lweere a mourning melodic conſorted, 
Thar thithcr woods,and hils,and rockes remoue, 
And dead mens bones,out of their graue reſorted. 
The ſpheares and ſtarres,did ſtray from their duc courſe, 
ſuch ot this heau'nly mulicke was the torce. 
— | B Sovet 
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Soner. XITT. 


The faireſt heyw that ever cre had ſeene? | 
That touereigne Queen whom your ſad looks haue ſew 
No Sunne hath vewd,nor neuer ſhall her peere : 
Oyou more cleare thenare the ſunnes cleare beames, 
Recciue theſe fireames the tribute of mine cics, 

And you my cries the orators of ſadacfle, 
: ws ning wy gladnefſe ne ne aa 

oyre with my groanc ilters bf ſorrow, 
AGE. ad 4 (6, mm of my dolefull tongue, 


To tell the chat you berecucs your food, 

Then 719 by nds; pn mouc New to withſtand you, 
So fairly land you,in thar happie port, - | 

Where doth reſort the prize for which ye yventer®*. 

And lowly enter to complaine my gricte, ” 

To my ſoules theefe, my lives Tudge now prdained, 

Let mine vnfeigned faith preuaile,dearc iewell, 

O be not cruell ſince thouart ſo faire - 


1 See, FITIT, 


Be nor cruell,fince thou art (o faire, 
Ler not diſdaine _—_ deſerts diſgrace, 
y beauties prize impaire, 
Sweete thoughts do beſt beſeeme lo ſweete a faces 
Behold the triple region ofthe aire, 
Woods, valleys, mounraines,rocks,and eueric place, 
Are filled with Ecchoes of my plaints and prayer, 
Which at thy deaffened earecs, ſtill ſuc for _ 
All of them ſhew each in his diuerſe kind, 
That of my wofull caſe they have compaſſion, 
The ro:ks my words repeating, ſceme enclin'd 
To bearc ſome burden of my hidden paſſion, 
Ah Cynthia heare at length my gricuous mones, 
And be not harder than theſe ſenceleſſe ltoness 


—_ 


| MM cies how can you withourdazcling view, 


The fuſt Pare. © 


3, Sooner. XY, 


VV {nec thought that long dir my mind 


Had giu'a my wearie fences leaue wo eſt, 
Old Mor; hens aroſe as beetle blinde, | 
And did with his blacke Mace,mine eyes arreſt, 
Me thoughtIſaw a louely milke-white Hind, 
Whom ltraight purſued a 506% #056 nA creſt, 
Did well declare he was of noble kind, 
Ard fawning ſhew'd he lou'd the gentle beaſt: 

' Then forthwith did a mongrell whelpe appeare, 
His Sire a Stag,but ona Roe begotten, | 
And ſoone this noble Hart beheld his deare, 
Accept th'vnkindly beaſi,himſelfe forgorten, 
Who thence-forth euer raung'd the ficlds alone, 
And tothe woods and winds (till made his mone. 


es, —_— 


hy — 
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vt the woods and winds he made his mone, 
And ſure his dolefull caſe Igreatly rued, 
But chat my mind was call d from thence anone, 
To heed as ſtrange a ſightthat Rraighe enſued. 
Me thought rwo gentle Hawkes, bur ioind in one, 
By kind and kindly choicegaloft I yviewd: 
When lo,l ſaw the female, ſoard and gone. 
After a keſtrell Kite obſcurely mewd : 

Which ſight ſoſore my fantafie did vexe, 
That Cadderly I ſtart out of my ſlumber: 
Not Cymehia, bur the frailtic of her (exc, 
Dorh me with ſad tuſpeR and feares encumber : 
But cre my deere,my Hawke,make ſuch a flight, 
O ler theſe cyes firſt wane their woneed light. 
| B 3 
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| > wow enpentenge woonecd light, 
death,my capriue corps immure, 
Andday becancel'dbyerernall night, 
And no Sun-ſhine,nor Moone,ne ftars endure, 
Ere the worlds wonder,and my ſoulcs delight, 
- Which doth the ttarres downe from their ſcates allure, 
To thcir homage to her beautic bright, 
her faire worthes, with ſo foule Raines obſcurt, 
Erc I, who blaz'd her name in forraine ſoiles, i 
L ing old Abies ſhores _ 7 
Or fois. ; Gel garland crown'd, 
No,nonbo# hi that her birth allotred, 
Will never ſee,cheir glories glaffe ſo ſported. 


Kos  Sonet, XVITTI. 
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| © lym dreames,offpring of ſleepe and night, | 
os Hels meſſcnger,fore-telling our misfortune, 
| Robbers of reſi, and enemies of light, 
| | Thar ftilf wich haftic fights our ſence importune. 
[9% Could a 6 #0540 illafeRed fprighr, 
b. _ _Contri ruine of tuy weake ellace, 
= \ Buryou,Ocurſeddreames,for more deſpight, 
Moſt before rime,mineill noſticarc ? 
t And thou, thar haſt my louc ſo meanly prized, 
[ The hire thereof vatoa flraungergiunmg, 
A Was Son yer > EIN RR : 
'  _ A heaurnlySaint, thoughhere on earth yer living. 
| whae crofic inturio -<ooqars, oy 


ice,to ſuch afairhleſſe mi 
Sonet 
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EE, Sooner. X[X. 


The as the filuer ſwanne in her extreames, 
Be=mones her ſelfe,wich dookfull harmonic, 


And takes her laſtlcaue,of her haurggd fireames, 
Aſluring them,that now hargeah@ramcs nic. 
So thou my Muſe, breath owg| a Gyigg nc | 
The ſad diſcourſes of my heme Tine; ©: LE \ 
Andlet thy lines, yclad ip we cont, o' 5/14 
Andt We 
wW icignedto repolc ler, - 
Th ioyfull Ah (eo wailing ſowre, # = } " 
For now thy ioy is paſt, ad chou muſt looſe ber, 4h 
Yer with thy » racke,protate in her ſome ruth, RES 
And make the world admin ſuch loue and truth, 
'Thefirſt Madrigal. 


Hams the beautious tiowres,and herbars ſaoge, A 

Wherein my Cynthia with the Muſes walkes, "MB 

Hap pie the ſhore, that heares her as ſhe ctalkes, ' ;' © 

And beares tl'imprefſion,of her daintic foote: 3s | 

Happie the grouc,which her afpeR doth grace, be 

Happie the lake, wherein ſhe bathes her face, 

Happic the ſoile,ordain'd to be her place. | ' 

Soile,lake grouc,tlowe: $,to caſe my deepe diſtreſle, 

Impart ſoine part,af your great happineſſe. | | 

Madrigal, [ ]. | 

He wounded deare, from running nener ccaſcth, 4 
Sput*d by thepiercing ſhaft within his ſide, 

His pricuous painetdorh himfhll forward guide, 

And (ill his reſilctie racc,his paine increaſeth, : 

Right ſo fare 1, with thar ſame deadly dart, | 

Wherewith tierce Jouc, hath pierc'\] my conquer hare, 

The more ficcythe more niy wound doth ſinart, 

Andnow I find, in vane they flee or tarric, 

That with themiclucs, heir owne deftruction cartio, 
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Madrigal. ITT, 


Ne day as I attended on'that Saint, 

I'o whom my ſrghes and teares I facrifice, 
She ſate belides a lake, and calt hereyes 
On me, who then renew'd inc o)d complaint; 

And from the fronds ſhiniterrecde did rake, 

And wrote, my friendT will not thee forſake, 
Vartill that mannt be couered with this lake, 
Tlitt notof my Cynrhie ftand decidi 
Bur fearegghe ſand whereon ſhe wrote was ſlidng. 
_ Madrigah, TITT. wa 
 ©'Weetcare my Cynihraes imjles,and comtortable, 
FAs are the Sun-beames in a clowdie morne, 
That curne to gliſtering ore the nights dim ſable; 
Or as his preſence whoin Owids fable, 
We read, was on the Eagles wings vpborne, 
To heau'n,that might ſerue at [ones f ich rable, 
Faine would I leaue vnto the world inſtable, 
Some monument of mine intier affetion, 
And of her pow'r that holdes me in ſubieRions 
Bur fince my ſtile is for this taske vnable, 
My filence ſhall admire her great perfcCtion. 


Madrigal. V, 


Ouchſate but once into my breaſt to looke, 
My breaſt, where thy Sſdaignes deepe wounds haue 
There fhal: thouread thy worthes asin a booke, (dinted, 
And mine affeRions force ar large imprinted, 

This table madethe world at firlt acquainted, 

With thy fairc forme therein ſo liucly painted, 

This 1s the ſhrine, where thou alone arr ſainted: 

Ie{troy not then ſweete Cynthia with diſdaignes, | 

1 he ſlirine that thee,and nought ſaue thee containes. 
Ballata. 
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Ballua. 
Tle fire which I 'd had beeneextind, — _ 
By thoſe cold winds which her diſdaignes forth blew, 
Entlames,corments and wounds my heart anew, = 
Thac now too well I find it was nor ſpent, 
Bucrak'd in imbers pale to feed it ſtill; 
And forcſcrued for a worle invent, 
. Mine eics,that brakiſhteares ſo largely ſpill, =  _. 
As Limbecks ſcrue,through which doth aye diftill, 'Y 
The ns that me conſumes,which if they knew, - | 1 
The Indian TI not chooſe but rue. 's 6 
What fire ſo turious, but would ſoone be quenche, : 
By thoſe huge waucs that walcer from mine cies, 
ouc,my walles about,had notentrench'd, 
Who with ſuch art, theſe contraries applies, 
And lo beſers cach paſſage with his fp! Do” 
That whenlT thinke I doe his ſnares 8 5 
Ifind me rauiſh't with her heauenly hew. 


Scilina, 3r&rſluedon of Petrarc, Rr Ne | 

T5 cuery beaſt that harbroughs here on carth, | 
Except lome few which maynor brooke the Sunae, | 
The time of trauell is the cheerefull ds : 
Burt after whenthe heau'ns alight their ftarres, | | 
Some hic them home, ſome ftay themin the wood, 2 
To reſt their wearie lims againſt rhg morne. 1 


, = 
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AndI when once appeares the Chriſtall morne, 
To chaſe grim darknefſe trom abou the earth, 
Waking the fillic bealts in cueric wood, 
Haue neucr truce from ſighing with the ſunne, 
And after when I ſec the Lindled Rarrcs, 
I waile and weepe,andete defire the day, 
When ſable Eu'n cxiles the gladſome day, 
And our blacke night lends forreigne ſhores the morne, 
I pcnſwely behold the crucll ſtarres, oy 
at 
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The ſecond part. 
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Tep forth into the world mine Orphane verſe, 

Abortiue brood,of my deceaſed hopes, 

And doolcfully, purſue parents hearſe, 

Arttir'd in your blacke Cocoa rawnic copes, 
Such mourning weedes,bcſeemes our woes, 

And fith revenge, isall your remedie, 

With out-cries loud,to coaſts vnknowne diſcloſe, 

The dire contriuer of my cragidie : | 

Then propheſie, with holie furic fd, 

And tell faire {yntbse, how the heau'ns on hie, 

The ſunne,the (tarres,the carth haue all conſpu'd, 

To wreake my wrongs,and end her tyrannie: 

And that the {prighes bclow,and powr's abouecher, 

Threaten reuenge,for murther ate loucr. 


Sowet. I 1, 


Ed by the fainting ſteps of forlome hope, 
Onward I go,where froward fates me driue, 
fill paſtthe bounds, of this our Horoſcope, 
With wearicd lims,art laſt 1 did arrive, 
Within a deſert darke vnhaunted caue, 
Solow,that loath'd it ſcen!'d of worlds pure aire, 
And by the Poeſics,on the poſts ygraue, 
I found it was the manſion of diſpaire; 
Further I paſt, vnto an inner roome, 
Where that ſad wight,ſat crofle-leg'd in his chaire, 
And humbly pra f him,co vnfold lus doome, 
If any blifſc, my bale ſhould aye repaire; 
Die wretch cuoth he,and leauc not Fortunes ſcorne, 
thy hap vres teak thy hopes were borne. 
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Sich —_ death iy «6 "ans thy pleafing.}. 


Pp rrees,in whole ſmooth rines I — d, 
Thar name, which loue had in my heart cnrald, 
To whom as 1n thoſe burning firs I rau' d, 
My never ceaſing paines atlarge1 rold. 
Cleare lake,whofe calme vaſt floore I ouer-pau'd 
With teares,that from my fertile eyes -— rol'd, 
When of your warers oft I humbly crau'd. 
Toecaſe my  Ginkng bowels _. their cold: 
Declare my foure yeares _—_ diſcontents, 
And howl haue ac Cynchiaes eſerued, 
And nowhere wp loues worp monuments, 
Reraine thole lines, which in your coates I carucd, 
Thar men her name may read and reading hate, . 
That was in loue ſofalſe,and fo ingrate. F 
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* Lore "me eruperagh were with thy liking ended, 
ohnny fre GePad al alſo turned, 
A fre oat oe thus be repreheaded, ye 
And few ad mow RR _ ha an! mr ” 
rimes,that ah too e mourn 
Fo "any blacke wang 4 name defended, 
Should of their charge,tby praiſe be now disburdned. 
And thou remaine ynknow'n,and yncommended: 


Bur fince my cruel ſtarges decrees are ſuch, 
As cauſe me love,and cure my death, * 
My corftant end,ſhalltrie my loues ch - 
Yeelding the farewell of 


Wo 
wn; Fans” "0 : ſealing, 


To thee,O Vulture on 
Marneſt 


_—— mat end 


The ſecond Pare. 
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Fo not Cy=chie, that my muſe brings forth, 
theſe birrer fruic s of long conceaF'd difdaigne, 
Secking to taint,thy neuer-matched worth, 

With Ky obicRing thine vakindneſlc Raine, 

For all, are rauings of a feeble braine, 

Of one, whom louc, and hare, haue Jong held ficke, 
Who, weakened by the force of former paine, _ 
By Cymchiaes change , is wexen lunatike. 

T hou (yathia,art the Moone whole influence, 
the flowing tides of mine affects doth ſunder, 
whoſe faire aſpeR,food of my greedie ſence, 
Now hauing loſt,I ſterue,nor is it wonder, : 
that my ſoules pow'rs,thus from their Cels haue ranged, . 
Sith thou thy faith, burnotthy forme, haſt changed, 
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| A Y me, diſpaire comes novv.to claime the ſcope, 
Of my ſad thoughts drownd in deepe wocs cxceſle, 

For 1 amref:,the obiet of my cons 
And my heerce faire,a ſtranger dor poſl , 

Yet Spdveys gentle ſheepheard could deviſe, 
In ſuch a calc,to findaremedie, 
w ho blcar'd his icalous hoſts miltruſtfull eye, 
By his kind hoſteſſe handſome induſtnee, 

Then why ſhould Ideſpaire,of like ſucceſle, 
w hoſc happic riuall,is a harmeleſle boy, 
But ah,n:y Cynthia doth this hope ſuppreſle, 
who chaltely proud perfiſts, and ſweetly coy, 
But Cynthia, why do I for this reproue thee, 
Since furthou walt ſo chaſt,I firſt did loue thee. 
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Thus,docttthou kill,and cure againe,O cruell, 
EEE en wane ne fuell. 
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ud my bares chafi fire,” 
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Ne cds purer on ſo 


Yet 
I cannot 
a= 


grow,like i 


Seven, IF. 


O' whicher runſithou thus, mine angry pen? 

Whither ,my birter,and reſpeRlefie rimes? 

Gainſt her who apkiogng loue in aftertimes, 

and ſummons you, from out dumbe filence den. 
O,iowT ſhame che world abroad ſhould ken, 

Your railing Satircs hates harſh ſounding chimes, 

$o fallly c with inturious crimes, 

the ry wonder, gloric omg 

M to 

err 

Who my not moue, 

Muſt yer obey thy fare, which ſends the newes, 

that when my bones, in earth are cold and rotten, 


thy flame ſhall not be quenche,nor loue forgonen. 


Sonet, I. 
FTEaſc mournfull Muſe,thine 
:-hat with my griefe,cncreaſe wy diſtaigne: 
Dudaigne more to breake then marble ttones, 


For thoſe, are pierC'd with drops of ſofteſt raine: 

- But1,that from mine uch ſhowres do raigne, 
to mollifie a heart, more then tones, | 
Find for my laſt reliefe, but terne diſdargne, 


Which ſures my new-born griefs, with new found mones. 


Since then —_—_— , clad in ſuchartleſſe cruth 

In my remotſcleſle faire no pirtie ſturres, 

Since my complains which muſt procure ſome ruth, 

In ſirangers eares,do ſoand ſo harſh in hurs: 

Ile filent dic,and leaue ro deathes recirall, 

The ſtorie of my loue,and _— requitall, 
: 3 


Cantone. 
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Tx _ hs pos Mori | 

Thar t,this triple frame ſultaines, 

- Ruling ir after his divine ei, 
Conmaunded once the heau'ns,and ſarres on hie, 
And Elementsto a their pow're and panes, 
To builda worke of exquiſite perfeQion; 

They ftraight,thcir Lords direQion, 

Obey,with care and dutious diligence, 

In ſuch obedient hife,they all contended, 

That ſoone the worke was ended : 

So ſtately,faire,and of ſuch excellence, 

As earlt was neuer ſeenc, of morrall ſenſc. 

The walles were built,of ſpotlefſe Alabaſter, 
The roofe, wherein the owner ſeemed lauiſh, 
Was all thicke coucr'd, with the 
Sauc onely that the front, white ſnow did plaiſter, 
The lofe windowes,that gran did cod 
With deare delight, as wy" did 
(Ay me that was ſo CS opetd) 

Were two tlacke orbes,encloz'd in clertecblons, 
Of lcr,and Sapbire, quaintly interlaced, 
Which Hebene ?&7 ly $66 hr 
Wheace forth in-cr winged ſouldiers flew, 
Androoke me,ere I could their waites eſchew, 

The gate was _—_ of ſnow-white Iuorie, 
All drawne in co .npaſlc about, *' 
Andev'nly ſer, within bounds z 
the leaues were brazill of Vermilion die: 
Within a Porter ſare, who ſtill ſent out, 
Aheau'nly confort,of melodious ſounds, 
Which gaue me many wounds, 
And cured them ah och Balſamarof joyes, 
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A ſquared Gone, of orient 
Here reaſon ſare,and grear 
And with his lore,this 


ci | | 
Bur ay the ſtone return'd hils fh lnery. 
When thus a while is val in hetref'd, i | 


Which came to wo 


prev 
He ftar'd with viſage ſowre, 


And from his quiuer rooke a 
Thar from the rett,of hogs 


And whenl1 leaſt ſulpetted, _ : 
I felt the ſhaft full iamy boſome ; Hs | 
And yeeld I muſt, that wanted force to | 

Like one that having a repulſe ſuſtain' 
aſſaulting of a fort; doth turne his way, ap 
and ſacks ſome village weake, and vynprepmr*d: 4K 
Or like a Lion fierce, with famine ſhaign'd, , <0 
who,when he failes of his defir« dpray, ME <> 
Dey-ures the beats which he betoredad ſpa1*&: 
So loue with me hath far'd: es 


ies CT ON 


" Jang Fane gbeode the fields once randoning, 
OE CT 0 
_— dcepe delight were rauiſhed, 
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burning lawpe,when once that oyle is ſpent, 
ELEC 
whom 


Sol, and vnkindnefle rife, - 
EE IT 
lampeJampe of my light, 


Bk (Cod wor) have aneenioy'd burſeldome, 
\/ ,_  , Fornowmincend end will endall mine ancoyes, 
FUSES » ' And to lothſome ie fre death is welcome. 
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Are- well ſweere Ifle, within whoſe 
I fiſt received life and liuing ayre, 


Fare-well the ſoile, whete grew thoſe heav'nly flowres, 


which braucly decke the face of my fierce faire, 
Fare-well the place, whence beheld the towres, 
with pale aſpeR, where her I ſaw repaire - 
Fare-well ye floods,cncreaſed by thoſe ſhowres, 
wherewil minc eyes,did entertaine deſpairc? 
Faze-well cleare lake, which of artmade the glaſle, 


pleaſant Bomies, 


to rareſt beaurie, of mine ill the rooce, 

when ſhe vouchſafes vpoathy ſhores to paſſe, 

Bleffing th [ic and, with thy faire fooce, 

Fare-well fa 4, whoſe vnkind conlcne, 

Hath caus'd mine eucrlaſting baniſhmenr. 
Sewer. XI, 


Ou that peruſe theſe ſorrow charming rimes, 
the dolctulldirties of adying ſprighe. 
Vouchſafe to rue my ruth-deſeruing Sata, 
and know the treaſure of your happte times. 
rs gloricl _—_— 400" times : Y 
Such honours are too high for my poore pli 
Striue they for (| ack hots enalfſeRed ſ nt 
Forge them a ſubicR,to ſer forth their rimes, 
any chaunce: to findin theſe my rimes, 
the liucly patterne of his deadly plight, 
Let him condole with mine affied ſpright, 
whole priefe may not be cold,in lengrh of times. 
T inies are to ſo ſhort, coſhew my wolull plight, 
No,rymcs can ſoundthe ſorrowes of my [pright. 
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heme raking of Cymbi 2,7: bereiw| bis 
anne deathirpreſaged, 


li 


Le » 


(Ohms to take my laſt leaue of my Loue, 

| =_ that I then leaue of my life had raken,) 

Itold her, how I now my chance would proue: 

Abrode, ſince home-borne hopes had me forſaken. 
She then, in whom my picrcing griefe did waken, 

Some ſparke of ruth,too lac alas aſlayes, 

Tocro = this courſe, which I had vn - aken, 

Now wades,now weepes, now ſweetly prayes. 
But, 7 1s 0p teares,nor progres: # hy 2 

The ficge,that honour to my heart had layd, 

When with 4<deep-fetche figh,the loucly Maid, 

The horror of her breaſt, thus our bewrayes: 

Wo worth,quoch ſhe,muft that deare head and hand, 

Lie lowly carthed,in an vacouth land. 
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"Ts bis Cofin Meiſter Richard 
of Donower, 


Sonet, I. 


Inc owne Dicke Nugent, if thou liſt ro know, © 
The cauſe that makes me ſhun my welterne home 
And how my tedious time, here beftow, 
Where angry Thetss,gainſt her boiids doth fore: 
Weer, that to eaic that neuer-healing wound, _ 
Which now foure ſommers heate hath made to feſter, 
By time, by abſencc,or by counſell ſound. 
I flce the Gike my {weete foe doch reſt her. 
I ſoiourne here, where I remaine ſo caſde, 
By this my flight,of the tormenting blow; 
As doth the deare,on whom the ſhaft hath ſeazde, 
By late vnbending of the deadly bow ; 
And fince,I haue this curſle cu'n fatall proued, 
Thar I am borne to loue,and not be loued. 
The anſwer of M.Richard Nugent of Donower. 
Sonet. IT, 


lne owne deare Drekg,whom 1loue as my lite, 

And cuer ſhall, whiles I in life remaine, 

I thee aduiſc,toleaue this lingring ſhife, 

Berweene thy louc,and thy loues hope fo yaine, 
And for tholc ycares,waſlted ſo long in vyaine, 

To ſhed ſome teares,with full remorſe of minde, 

And to be rid of thy tormenting paine, 

To ſhun the path, miſguided by ihe blind: 
Asforto hee the hes of thy decay, 

I ne miſlike,(if that may worke thine caſe,) 

Yer better were,this weed to roote away, 

Which fo infects, and fils thee with diſcaſe: 

For luſt ir 15. not loue,that doth torment, 

Where loue i iuft, there (til is found contents 
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Earcis Louetome, as is my life, 
| Di: = whiles I live ſhall i 


Necanpreuaſe a whit, thy triendly ftrife, 


Sccking to ſtaunch my hearts loue-bleeding raine. 
Leaue then (deare Friend) thy words to waſte in yaine, 


Which ſo renew, the __ of 
My minde that proudly glories in 
Becauſcit tels the was, am nor 


the minde, 
r= 5" 


my Loue to thoſefaire eyes decay, 


ecan 
Though their cleare beames,did firſt my ſoule diſeaſe, 


And rather will I ſtill chus pine away, 


Then ranſome with my loue, my loues hearts caſe; 


Pure isrhe loue, which doth my lite torment, 
My life ſo well beſtow'd, I dieconcent. 


Blaſpheme no more, againlt my Loue fo iuſt, 
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Hearts cruely louing ,cannotthinke on luſt, 
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T 0 bis truflie Friend Maifter 

IWilliam T albot. 


Sonet, ITT. 
\ JOwe will I write to ſaciſſic thy will, 
Yet whatthouleaſt would read, that mult I write; 


For Cynthia breathes the Theame into my quill, 
And what my hand layth downe, ſhee doth endite. 


My will faith ſhee (O Wretch)is that thou liue, 
And cuerline, ingeuer-dying priefe, 

xd dome, whichfo denycth that Tyrants giue, 
 wretches, for their laſt reli 
os Ne NE. c bt : 
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. _ Withtragick -Stori wrought by Fortxes ſpight 
How withone fatal! blade, both Louers dye, ; 
Andof Leander drown'din Flere: fight. 
Thus of the dead, I ſad examples borowe, 


To turniſh our a Scene of living ſorrowe. 
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F.ule not, my vowed ſeruiceto commend, 
Toth ſveete Lady, ini hom vertne ſhines, 
Whom leaſt I ſbrnld ber indgement grane offend, 
l | OC. » 
I leaue t'11; or tune with myre idle Lines : 
Fare-well, & to thy truibre ſelfe retaine, 
| Theſe ſcenceleſſe ramngs of a Lone-ſicks braque, 
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Will giue thanks for this my Liar good will, 
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The third parts 


Stile,that t'enchantthe gods them ſclues were able, 
O that ſuch rarc conceipt ſhould maske in ſable, 
which ought with glorie crownd,to be ypborne, 
Vnto =, ne and plac'd at owes high table : 
Fortune, which cuermore hath beene vnitable, 
Enu''d thy vertues,and thy grear perfection, 

when ſhe inchain'd thy heart,in ſuch ſubie&ion, 

Ot one,thart is to pay thy loue vnable, 

with other thing,then 4 umbe ſhewes of affection, 
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A Sonet preferrin the _w life of the ons 5 
eftate,to wealth and honors which procure 
enuic,end for the wore part accom- 


panied with danger. | | 


VVeete is the life,that clad in baſe eſtate, 
Farre from the reach,of enuics hatcfull ſting, 
Deuoid of malice, rancour,and debate, 

The chiefc attendants,on the courr,and King, 

Doth yet enioy,a quiet calme content, 

HR from the pompe of Princes traine, 
Vnto whoſe bow,there may be found no bent. 
Ne bounds their high aſpiring to containe : 

Such was the blistull life thoſe ſheepheards led, 
Thoſe harmleſſe ſheepheards, that for loue ſo mourned, 
Piping vnto their focke while thatthey fed 6 

 Onthe greene banks,by Flora Queene adorned; | BD 
So, happic liue they, though they liue obſcurely, 4 
who liue contented, quiet,and ſecurely. 358 
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A Sonet inltalian,madein commendation 
of the Authour,and Perſwading 


Cynihiatoleauc her 
ſorrow. 


— — 
Es 


Y mthia quel cigno che dire canoro 
Fe riſnonar al mondo'l .hiaro nome, 
| Laſciandoin terraleterrene ſome. 
Salir al cie! canta nel alto chore. 
llor choronaze di cele#t' allors 
L'amato viſo e quell aurare chiome 
Ci le ſue fiere voglic haneangia dome, 
Inuna al emio del mortal lagoro. 
Il or ſente tuoi ſoſpir' el pianr e dice, 
Now ti lagnar non 11 guitar il viſe 
Che roſto finirany' iruoi lementi, 
Sarai ru come noi anchor feluce, 
Alma gentil rra le beate menti 
Ebella pinche mai in Paradiſe. 
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